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What gentle murmur, 
Springs from the verdurt 
Where leaflets quiver, 
And in the air! 

All now is wondrous, 
Brilliant and glorious, 
God watches o’er us 
With tender care, 
God watches o’er us 
With tender care, 
With tender care. 

Swallows are singing, 
Fresh praises bringing, 
Their way are winging, 
Happy and free. 
Turtles r „ wooing, 
Gentle dorws cooing, 
Circles reuewing 

O’er the roof tree. 
Larks rising lightly, 
Warbling so blithely, 

In the morn brightly 
Rise to the sky. 
Blackbirds and thrushes 
Poised on the bushes, 
Ere their song hushes 
Gladly reply, 

Ere their song hushes, 
They gladly reply, 
Ere their song hushes 
They gladly reply. 

Linnets so deftly, 

Ye sing and so featly.. 
Ever we greet ye, 

Sweet sacred choir, 
Your songs melodious, 
Praises harmonious, 
Happy and joyous, 

To heaven aspire. 
Your songs melodious, 
Praises harmonious, 
Happy and joyous, 

To heaven aspire, 

To heaven aspire, 

To heaven aspire. 
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